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to heart in this state of existence, shall be3 far
beyond our present conceptions, more endearing.

I am a good deal" inclined to think with those
who maintain, that what are called nervous af-
fections are in fact diseases of the mind. I can-
not reason, I cannot think ; and but to you I
would not venture to write any thing above an
order to a cobler. You have felt too much of
the ills of life not to sympathize with a diseased
wretch, who is impaired more than half of any
faculties he possessed. Your goodness will ex-
cuse this distracted scrawl, which the writer
dare scarcely read, and which he would throw
into the fire were he able to write any thing bet-
ter, or indeed any thing at all.

Rumour told me something of a son of yours
who was returned from the East or West Indies.
If you have gotten news of James or Anthony,,
it was cruel in you not to let me know; as I

promise you on the sincerity of a man who is
weary of one world and anxious about another.,
that scarce any thing could give me so much
pleasure as to hear of any good thing bafalling
my honoured friend.

If you have a minute's leisure, take up your
pen in pity to le pauvre miserable.                R. B.
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